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A DECADE OF THE SLAVE POWER.
< THF. PRF.SKRVATION. PROPAGATION. ANDPKRpktuation*of si.ayf.kv, the vitai. and

ani.mating spirit of tub national gov.

1KNMF.YT-.JOHN QI INCV ADAMS.

No. 2.
In parly life, Mr. Jefferson was an earnest

opponent of Slavery. The language which, in
the "Notes 011 Virginia,'' he used in reprehension

of the svstem, has not been exceeded in

strength by that of the most free-spoken modem
Abolitionist. But after his return from

France, entering on the race of popularity, he
thr«w himself 011 the Southern interest, and the
S inherit interest had been establishing an

j-fentity with that of the Slave Power. The
culture of cotton had been successfully introduced,and the product Lad risen from a millionof pounds in lTrflt, to nearly fifty millions
in 1 -01. with a prospaet of further indefinite
inep.-u-e. Negroes, the producers of cotton, of
course rose in value; and Virginia, the great
producer of negroes since the closing of the
trade with Africa, hail awoke to a different
p !icy from that of her Revolutionary statesmen.The great interest which had grown np,
< .. ted more securities. The vigorous element
of political power which had disclosed itself,
demanded expansion.
A cardinal doctrine of the party, which,

* h Mr. Jefferson at its head, had come into
l.# r in the first year of the present century,
mil a rigid interpretation of the grants of
tii* Federal Constitution. That "the powers
njt dele-rated to the United States by the
t rc.ii nor prohibited by it to the States,
ar.. vrved to the States, respectively, or to

people," was the Article of the Constituti. as finally ratified, which might ho called
l!,.- pillar of their strength. Nothing could be

liner than that authority to purchase foreign
t» rit 'iT, and to engage by treaty for the adn'.sboiiof its inhabitants to a share in the
] ilege.s of, and the government over, the
i ri,h al partners, was nowhere vested in the
i lerai Administration bv the Federal Constitution.Such was Mr. Jeiferson's own avowal,
in 1. . private letters.* Yet two short years
had -arcely passed, after his inauguration as

P:"8i but, before, under his instructions to
1 .'illusion and Monroe, Louisiana had been
pur<Jia-ed of Napoleon, then First Consul of
France, (br a price of fifteen millions of dollars,
al with a stipulation in the treaty, that "the
ul.abiiants of the ceded territory shall be intirjorated in the l. nion of the United States,
and admitted as soon as possible, according to
tiie principles of the Federal Constitution, to
:t.n .Mi viuent of all the rights, advantages, and
iu; m l: s, of citizens of the United States.''.
J At. it i. |

1'bf t iinptation to get possession of New
<)rl«-aiis "i same way was strong, for the populann wiii.-h had been rapidly gathering- on the

v.. s ot tin Mississippi and its tribtitaries
were natural', i. npatieut of having their way
to tb" »n t to restrictions from a foreignI'. u - /j. immense departure from the
principles o; die Constitution, and from the
: ot.al p dicy a-. hitherto understood, by which
v.- crir.' v obtained the desired benefit, did not

pete remonstrances of patriotic statesmen
i>ui me Auminisiranon majority

it. II in .fefforson's second Congress
aerwhelining, and all opposition was

t -i. I; was renewed in 1811, on the in» :m the Hill "to enable the people of
>rv of Orleans to form a Constitution

.t ti.jvernnient. and for the admission
-.S'ute into the Union, 011 an equal footvih the original States.'' Hut this was

1 - r. the war with England. Party ex;-:iiwas at its height. The Southern
r. in tt:" undisputed ascendant as to for

/ r-.. ?. carried with it an overbearing
t i tn-stie matters. Expostulation

s get a hearing : and the French
s i h ."'iles of Louisiana Bent to Washing»i - and a Representative, elected

- averv basis, to help govern the det.s those who had won the freedom
«:r.tr> in the battles of the Revolution,

Ji civil conflicts of a hundred and fifty
«' ntage thus gained by the shrewd
r a ions opportunity did not fail to be
f'i ; in future action. The Slave Power

u: -rally crew confident and aggressive, in
Ttion as it was strengthened by extension,

- 1- experience had shown the prizes of a

: t. ambition to be not beyond its reach,
hrnurv. LM'.i, a hill for the admission of
>uri as a State of the Union was introdu'11 Con rr- ss. The controversy occasion/its rela"id. to the question of a further
£ mi of Slavery wam not fully disposed of

r a. venrs For it tmiir time it coomoii
r j !." cause of Freedom was to prevail.

slave State of Delaware and the city
Jtimure espoused it.the former in unanircsul'itionaof her Legislature, the latter

r.ioriai to Congress. The Middle States
* j *' 'in neutrality. Pennsylvania, through

i- - ature, called upon her s>8ter States
to covenant with crime," and hy a

* vote, in which she was imitated hy
Jersey, declared it to be tlie right and dnty
W s to prohibit Slavery west of the Mis?'And New York, Ohio, and Indiana,
* angular union of all parties, adopted the
( r'-ri «», the Senate amended the bill for

^ of Missouri, by the insertion of a
**' i-r v.,-., rr for admission of Maine.
»' I'mting its purpose to coerce the other

hy compelling both measures to share
1 I he House passed, by a vote of 93

' ill for the erection of Missouri into
>, *""1' a restriction upon the existence

ry therein, similar to what had been
s'l on the future States northwest of the

: e < irdinance of 1787. The Senate
'-> '::e restriction; and, finally, under

_

'* s *o>piceg, a small number of Northhavingbeen won over, what has since
nown as the " Missouri Compromise "

fxried through the House by a vote of 90
became a law. It was in the debate

; asion that John Randolph first emtheterm u doughfaces,'" since in so
-:it us.-: and that< referring to the people-Virtg. he said, "We do not govern themir black slaves, hut by their own white
" Aknow what we are doing. We have
Prf-d you one*1, and we can and we will

'r'r you again. Ay, sir, we will drive you*a:!: and when we have you there once
"

mean to keep you there, and nail your'JlKe base money."
" 1 <" -'.tier thai the limit* of the United State*

s

'
x treaty oi I7*:i. and the Constitu<r-itself to he inade for the United

p believing the intention was not to
" m hdtnii into tlie I'nion new States which

it ot 'he territory for which, and undet
.i.<> ihey were then acting. I do 1101

niear.t that they might receive Kngland
'''g 4 "Ito it ".[Letter to Wilson C. riieho.isci I',)/ 11'. ;j.of' Memoir. Correxpoiid

' j "met S., t ai*o, iht iMMr to Led Lincoln

(J.
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The prodigious importance of this transactionwe already understand far better than
I those who had a part in it, far-seeing as many
of them were. Future generations, with the
development of its consequences, will understandit much better than we. In readiug the
long and sometimes acrimonious debate, one

is struck with the alteration of the tone of the
champions of the Slave Power, between that
time, when they were less used to victory, and
le3s familiar with their resources, and the present.They did not generally venture further
than to excuse Slavery as a necessity. They
had not well learned to vindicate it as a right,
still less to extol it as a blessing to any of the
parties concerned.* Yet, the threatening
progress of a vicious sentiment on the subjectdid not then escape the notice of discerningobservers. Mr. Taylor, of New York,
argued in the House that "a slaveholding spirit
is gaining ground in the Union.".[ Speech of
Jan. 27, ibul, p. 954.] Governor Wolcott, of
Connecticut, had a foresight of what was coming,if it was only "through a glass, darkly."
"A diversity of habits and principles of governmentexists in this country; and I think it
is evident that Slavery is gradually forming
those distinctions which, according to invariablelaws of human action, constitute the characteristicdifference between aristocratical and
democrat.ical Republics. Where agricultural
labor is wholly or chiefly performed by slaves,
it must constitute the principal revenue of the
community. The owners of slaves must necessarilybe the chief owners of the soil, and those
laborers who are too poor to own slaves, though
nominally free, must be dependent on an aris
tocratical order, and remain without power or

political influence.".| Address to the legislatureof Connecticut, May, 1820. ]
"At the Ithuriel touch of the Missouri dis~'' . 41Vf » TTil/lwolk of tko /)!Aoo

tUSMUII, 8U Willi CS nut x iiiui riU) <»v vwt v,*v»ov

of the sixth volume of his valuable history,
[" History of the United States of America,"1
col. ci, p. 713,J "the slave interest, hitherto
hardly recognised as a distinct element in our

system, had started up portentous and dilated,
discovering the very fundamental principles of
modern Democracy, and again threatening, as

iu the Federal Convention, the dissolution of
the I'niou. It is from this point., already beginning,indeed, to fade away in the distance,
that our politics of to-day take their departure."

» I Hiu not the paneg) rist of Slavery. It is an unnaturalslate ; a dark cloud, which obscures halt' the lustre of
our free institutions." " For my own |>nrt. surronnileil by
Slavery from my cradle to the present moment, I yet

Hate lie' touch of servile hands,
I loathe the slaves who cringe around.' "

Sp'rrh of Mr Hrid, of Georijia, Feb. 1. 1 S20, in Annalf of
Congees*. ml {or. pp. ltrj.'i. I*-25.]
"1 shall not imiiate the example of other gentlemen by

milking professions of my love of liberty and ahhorence
ot Slavery, not because I do not entertain them,"' Are. I
am an enietiiy to Slavery.".|,1/r. Mrl&ne. of Delairare.
Fib. 7 ibid. pp. Il.'iO. II55. J '1 would break every fetter
which binds those unldrtunate beings to absolute obedience;I would loose every chain, save those which bind
man to his fellow -man.".[Mr. Jams. of Trimmer, Feb. 23.
ibid. />. I45S.J Was this nil original question, whether
we should subject a portion of our fellow-beings to a state
of servitude anil degradation, he believed lhal the people
of .Missouri » * - » would be among the first to declareagainst the principle.".[Mr. Srotl. of Mirnmri, Feb.

ibid. p. 1524.]
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LAKE C H E R N 0.
BY RKV. H. C. I.KO.VARI).

<) fairest lake w ithin onr Northern liouinls!
In all tny years of toiling in this vale,
My heart has thought of thee with love and pride
With glow nig phrase I have in joy oft praised
Thy loveliness to friends who daily view with me

The lofty heights which, Kastward, lift their heads
I.ike giants' tents from thy clean pebbly shore;
And, far away, I've told thy glory oft,
To listening, bright-eyed strangers, till they smiled
To see iny partial love towards thee, and wished,
With me as guide, they might cross hills anil vales.
Thy beaut)' to behold. On e-srelbng grounds,
Southward and Northward from thy shady roves.
F.ilend vpst wooili unnumbered ranks of tree*.
Like rank» of armed men for battle formed.
As on a plain, from neighboring mountain-side
Cast down, these hosts between, a giant's shield
I'hou'rt like, with burnished silver faee upturned,
Or glistening in the sun's full blaze by day,
Or in I lie moon's less dazzling beam by night.
Ail aegis broad and polished thou dost seem,
.lust from its maker's hand, unbriiised, unstained,
When skies are ealin and fair, and winds are still.
Or dented by ten thousand pikes and darts.
From hands of unseen warriors thrown, when clouds,
Awful with gloom and thunder, hide the sun

Or stars, and the bold cohorts of the air.
Descend to smite and rout the hosts of earth.
From thy cxhaustles* Hood. Westward, a stream

Comes forth with inany turn* through meadow green,
Reflecting sky and clouds, and tree« and grass.
And bearing lilies on its surface clear.
Till, dashing down, at length, u rough and wild
Descent of rocks and pools, by maples, pines.
And hemlocks shaded, and by vines adorned
Now. roister-like, will stunning roar, the dark
And tangled solitude, compelling all
lis ears to clo-o, and now with music low
A ml tremulous, its heart to hear with joy.
it joins IVmobseot's deeper, broader tide.
And onward Mows, hi calmer, graver mood,
In grand companionship to the great ca.

When summer's heat and glory filled the air.

And woods were, regal in their leafy pomp.
And meadow waved, a sea of green and bloom.
And thy broad faee with sparkling splendor laughed.
In what rare mood, with comrades few and choice.
I've plied, sweet lake, with easy, noiseless stroke,
The frail canoe, froin sheltered bay, with marge
Of lushes, slender, pointed, numberless.
I.ike bristling bayonets, and gay with groups
Of heart-shaped Illy pods, and blossoms white.
And opening buds just peeping lo the suii.

Squadrons of tiny ships, with sails unfurled.
At anchor swinging to and fro, beyond
The depth the unskilled swimmer tries.to bold

Out-renebing point, from base to erown o'ergrown
With poplars, birches, pine*, ant' tirs.and thence,
Across the waste afar, to isle*, adorned
With drooping tree* and tail, lank crass and rim
Of wool-white surf and shining sand. discerned

Through blinding rays, as hazy enfrald clouds,
With edges pearly and with diamonds strown,
Reposing 011 a blue inverted sky.

When noontide waned, and deepening shadows crept
From promontory. isle, and rock, o'er thy
Transparent, mirror-iike eipanse. the steep,
Irregular, and rugged stairs of hiils
And mountains, bright with rays of sinking sun.
To reach and climb, and I. with trailing book,
The brijtdle-sideu. golden-bellied pike.
From reedy lair or lily covert drew.
In breathless ec*la»y out vportsmen know,
I've held my roil in rest, my line trciu pley,
To hear the timid doe and spotted fawns,
With agile step from dark retreats thy brink
Approaching, mid observe their gambol* wild,
Vet gentle, on the rattling heach. and in
The splashing wave, or their more caution* mood,
A*, wading deep through sedge, they slaked their thirst,
Or fed on lilies sweet, or lender leaves.

When autumn's low, red sun. with mellow glow.
Illumed and tinged the bland and misty air.
And forest-robes which wrap the mountains high.
And hang about the shoulders of the hills.
And overspread in ample breadths the plain*.
Were glorious in their rainbow hues, and frost
In shining scales clad mead* and slopes with mail,
With stalwart, bearded hunters I have roamed
I'rvrtn thv shore* and scoured the svlvan iisum*
" I""* "/ 1

( To whose low sounds or loud thy waves reply.
We breathed new life when forth in sturdy trame*
The blood quick-flowing through our veins,
We wandered in the dark nnd winding paths.
And loosed the eager, swift, and clam'rous hounds

I'pon the buck's fresh track. With eye and ear

Attentive keen, to woodland shapes and sounds,
We saw alt things of beauty in the gloom.
The trunks and over-atchiug tcps ot trees,
The mosses gresn and red en,casjng dead
Half-buried pines, or spread itke cushions »o!t

And many-dyed around the roots ofelms.

High towering monarchs crowned with gold.or stream

Like long-haired s-.-alps of Indian warriors slain,
From countless interwoven limbs and boughs.
And rarest floweis blooming in the shade.
Sweet forest stars, i« constellations thick,
Or scattered wide, upholding, day by day,
The wood's twilight within, their tiny flames.
Add heard all tones of concard in the wild.
The beii-unkiings and sweet flute-notes of birds.
The louder trumpet-v»aii;« of rushing winds,
And. rising on 'he Stir from mapie-iiagn
And cedar-swamp, now swelling near, and now

In echoes dying far among the hills,
The chorus full of the deep-throated hounds.

When night-fall caine. v»e built the tociga of bark.
The vouch of hemlock branches spread, with blase

s^..m...
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WASH
Ot" torch the gathered pile of brushwood fired,
The hounds, inule, weary, tethered fast, and high
The deer, by welbaimed rifle shot, and dressed
With skill and care, uphung to oak tree's limb ;
And then the day's long fasting broke, and smoked,
In calm repose, the glowing pipes. Then passed
The hours with voices strange, and wizard shows.
The merry, bandied jokes, and sang, and told
Their tales; the grave and thoughtful, mused and dreamed.
The countless stars with clearest iustre burned.
The moon, with tremulous and mellow disc.
From deeps of space beyond the hills, uprose.
And poured her silver light on trees and Hood.
The camp-fire roared and blazed in flaring sheets.
And heavenward shot 111 minarets and spires.
The wood transformed into a temple vast.
Its floor and aisles, and pillars tall, and vaults
Of leaves, all turned to gold, with glory shone.
A bridge of golden splendor spanned the lake.
Which, silently, from sfiore to shore, the shapes
Of fancy crossed, as cross the bridge of faith.
From earth to heavun. the shadows of the dead.
At last the sentes closed and bolted fast
Their gates, outshutling from the soul all forms
Intangible or real, all voices known
Or siiange. of midnight, lit by moon and stars.
And grave and merry sunk oil fragrant couch.
To rest till morn in undisturbed sleep.
When morn returned, rekindling on the hills.
Upheaved against the Kastern sky, its bright.
Vet uiieoiisuining fires, we woke, refreshed,
To view the glory of the blazing heights.
The rosy, mantling flashes of the heavens,
The tree-tops, touched with crimson light.
And golden brilliancy, the hrighlniiig forms
Ol mi*t. retiring from the day, like ghosts.
In flowing notes, from opening eyes of men;
To listen to the lonely loon's wild call.
The noisy splash and flight of wood-uurks seared,
And to renew, with healthy, hounding heart,
The hunters' grand, invigorating sport.

0 lake of light and beauty, to my soul
A mirror clear, wherein, forevermore.
My eyes shall view the brightest memories'
Howe'er my steps mtiy wander from thy shores.
Whate'er may prove my aims of active life,
One hope, one wish, henceforward, shall lie mine :

That, in life's eve. with her of weaker form
And paler face, hut one with me in heart.
In love of nature, love of good, and two
Sweet girls who now but pluck the flowers of youth.
1 may. withdrawn front human works, from man's
l'roucl shows, and loud, tumultuous din. with warm,

filad heart, and countenance serene and bright,
OVrlook, from vine-clad cot. on Mount Hald's slope.
Thy face, with laughter stirred and grave, or rough
With passion and with pureness calm, by turns,
And live again with thee past limes of joy.

Orono, Maine.
Entered according to act of Congress, in the year i-^55, by
Elbert I'erce. in the Clerk's Ortice of the Circuit Court
of the District of Columbia.]
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ROSA AND HER SUITORS.
A TALE OF SWEDISH DOMESTIC LIFE.

BY EMILIE K. CARLEN,
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CHAP XXL

A J\ep at Lindfors.
One very liot August afternoon, Hilda Borgenskoldmight have been seen mounted on a

high scaffolding. in the small, onee yellow room,
painting the dark-laded wall with bright colors.
She was indeed, as her father had said, " a

very handy girl," who always knew how to accommodateherself to circumstances, and was

not frightened if there was a large quantity of
work to be done. It would have been necessaryto have employed a painter, could one have
been procured ; but, unfortunately, there was

not such a personage in the whole country, and
the work to be done was not sufficient to bring
one trom a distance. j\s mioa wisnea to nave
the little room in order, because they had severalarticles of nice furniture, which would
serve to give it a comfortable look, were it not
for the dingy walls.so Hilda pored over all
the books in her father's library which treated
of the art of coloring, mixing, and such like.

At last, deeming that she had sufficient
knowledge to begin to put her talents to a practicaluse, as soon as the colors were decided
upon, the grazier of Bro was despatched to
bring the requisite articles from town. Hilda
was very happy when she found herself in possessionof all the necessary apparatus, which
was to aid her in beautifying the old house at

Lindfora, which she had already become so

fond of.
She now only awaited a favorable moment to

begin her work.that is, when she might feel
sure of not being interrupted by Wallinder;
and this time soon came. He was to be ab-
sent, on some business connected with his duty
at W , for four days. On the very same

evening that he left, Hilda commenced her
process upon the old walls, with brush and
color. She thought five days sufficient to com-

plete the work ; and Wallinder could not, at
soonest, be back before Saturday evening, and
it was very uncertain whether he would come
to Lindfors before Sunday.

Cheerful and confident, and her thoughts
quite full of the surprise which she was preparingfor Wallinder against his next visit, she
worked with wonderful zeal and perseverance.
Papa was commissioned to spread a coating of
oil color over the window frames and doors ;
and on Friday the work was nearly completed.
Hilda was standing on the top of the step ladder,her dress fastened up, and going over with
her brush for the third time the regenerated
wails, when all at once, " What in Heaven's
name is Miss Hilda about ?" sounded from
the door.

She thought she must have sunk into the
ground, and let her brush, full of fresh color as
it was, fall into the face of her assistant., who was

standing below; and in his terror he dropped
the color pot with all its contents upon the
floor. With some trouble, Hilda managed to
i.i J ih- .1 .! 1 i J 1

pet uo»n mo iauuer, anu angniea upon ner
feet safe on the ground.
"Master Wallinder I" she stammered, coveredwith blushes, while she rapidly arranged

her dress. " You return very soon.indeed, I
might almost say, at a very inconvenient time."'

" Pretty thanks, indeed," returned Wailinder,
with a laugh. " If you only would look up,
Miss Hilda, you would see how very rude it is
of you to reward with such coldness and indifferenceall the trouble I have taken. I come
direct from the Neck's Holm, with a whole load
of pike."

Hilda looked up, and there was Wallinder, i
dripping like a Triton, and decked out in any-
thing but priestly fashion, with a large basket
of fish upon his arm. Her vexation vanished
in a moment, and she laughed with all her
heart.

" Surely we are a couple of very pretty figures,"said she ; u but now have you got into
such a state, Mr. Wallinder ? "

" It was all the work of a moment, Miss Hilda; as I was jumping out of the boat, it so hap-
pened that, in my hurry, I made a short spring, j
and, instead of reaching dry land, found myself!
in )>
»* Viiv- naici.

44 Heavens, how careless! " said Hilda, in a
different tone ; 44 hut now, what shall we do ?
Mamma and papa are out looking after the laborers.However, if you wi}lgo into my father's
room, I will send you some dry clothes j and
then, when you make your appearance in papa'ssteel-gray coat, with its large antiquated skirts,
we can have a good laugh."44 You will have to lose that pleasure, I fear,"said Wallinder, with a low bow, after she had
accepted tho basket of fish; 44 for I sent back
the bey to the pavsoai»go immediately, and he
will soon be here with a more Btting dress to
pay respects to the ladies in. However, it will
be best for me to retire to the Lieutenant's
room, and give Miss Hilda time to recover from
her astonishment and confusion."

And, with a wicked look at the blushing girl,Wallinder disappeared.

*
f
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An hour afterwards, E(ilda, neatly attired,

but ag charming as ever, \fras seated under the
great lime tree in the court, waiting for Walliii-
der, who soon made his appearance in the handsomeshooting dress ho sometimes wore, and
which was very becoming." Who that saw Mr. Waliinder now, withou^knowing who he was, would believe that this
light, elegant, and fashionable coatumer Concealeda clergyman ? " said Hilda, with an arefc
smile, as she extended her hand in welcome.

" I will hope," said he, seriously, " that the
coat is the least clerical part about me. I am
a clergyman at heart; but, as to my dress, J
generally take a pleasure, when not engaged in
official duties, in clothing myself like other peo^pie; and I presume that Miss Hilda hal observed,long ago, that I am quite as much tem
poral as spiritual ? "
"You are quite right,'' said Hilda. "And

now pray tell mo how you came to return so
soon Y "

" Well, then, because of the extreme helt.
and perhaps, also, for another cause.I tool" the
night to my aid, and thus accomplished the four
days'journey in twice fonr-and-twenty ho*3rs;!and so it was natural enough, being somewhat
sleepy, that I could not see the land, aod sct
fell into the water."

" Oh, very natural indeed," said Ililda; ''but
why did you not take rest after your jourbey,*instead of going to catch tish ? "

" Oh, I was at home by noon, and tried to
rest for a few hours. But I had scarcely closed
my eyes in sleep, when I dreamed that Miss
uiiua commanded me to get up, and put my
boat in order, and fill it with pike; and, obedi-,
ent and glad to escape from sleep, I sprang up,
under the inspiration of this pleasing dream,
and hastened away to try my luck, which, as
far as catching fish goes, has turned out full as

good as I dreamed."
" Yes; I see Mr. Wallinder is always fortu-

nate in hunting and fishing,'' replied Hilda, ;

quietly, " and never returns without abundant i
booty."

''And yet that does not satisfy me," he con- f
tinued ; " I would, with all my heart, that for-
tune would favor me in other matters as welVas j
hunting and fishing. Does Miss Hilda belifive, i
for instance, that the capricious goddess would
desert me in love ? " and he looked boldly un-
der her straw hat, into her laughing blue eyes, j" That is more than I know, and really a

great deal more than I can .answer," said sh^,gaily; " but I have heard say that one cannot
be fortunate in everything; and if you are in ,

two cases, may, perhaps, hardly be so in the]
third."

''Oh, how naughty Miss Hilda is," rejoined
Wallinder, with his color rising, as he bent
down, and, drawing her hp.nd from her work,
placed it upon his beating heart. " Oh, tfcll
me, I implore yon, shall its beating be always
unreturned? " he asked, in a voice which went
to her soul.
The voice within said, loudly, "No," but lpT ;

lips remained pertinaciously closed.
"Miss Hilda is too severe," continued W.1- !

Under, his glance darkening, while he still hold
her hand, which she struggled faintly to relet1 *e jfrom his.
"Good heavens," cried Hilda, anxiously;

"does not Mr. Wallinder see the old grazier of
Bro sailing through the gate there? Do let fuy
hand free; I am not severe; but I cannot give
you an answer now." 1
And in a moment Wallinder was himself

again ; but the beaming, joyous glance, which
Hilda's last words had caused to flash from his
eyes, grew dim again at the unwelcome sight
of the old grazier, who always had so much to
talk to the 'Spector about,

" The Lieutenant is out in the field, father
Lara, said \V altinder, with a significant gesture
towards the gate.

"Yes, but he will soon come in again," in-
icnu|ncvl nilda^ I occ Vlim 2*11(1 mftlll uit» juuuti ?

in the ploughed field." And she opened th<*
door for the wealthy grazier, who seldom came
with empty hands, but always brought somethingfor the young lady, who appeared as much
an angel in his eyes as in Walliuder's.

" Well, Miss Hilda, now what do you think
of the colors I brought from town ? " asked old
Lars, as he comfortably drew his chair the
door. * I

" They are very nice," Hilda assured him;
" I shall soon have quite finished my painting."
And then he had to go in and admire all her
artistic "efforts, which he could not do sufficiently,they were so beautiful.

" You are so clever in everything; you will
be just the one for a minister's wife in the country.Iwould say a Provost's lady. I have seen

stranger things than that."
Somewhat embarrassed, Hilda tried to change

the flow of father Lars's eloquence upon some
other subject, when his eye again turned upon
the basket he had put down on his entrance.
"Ah, see there, now! My old woman put

r,,_ \r:..
up SUIUfllllll^ tunc IKJk X1LIBO llliuo , UULI It J*/-*
take it ill, it's only for your pleasure, and sh^
makes you heartily welcome to it, because MiM
is so friendly, like, and never thinks herself
too high to have a chat with the old wives ia
the churchyard o' Sundays."

Hilda took the basket, and thanked him in
simple and unaffected terms for its various contents:and then, having placed a jug' of beer fo-'
him, she invited old Lars, as the greatest pos
sible mark of respect, to take a seat in thrt
porch, and smoke a pipe.

If old Lars was most highly satisfied with
the honor which was done him, Wallinder, on
his part, was no less gratified to see Hilda's
manner of behaving to the common people.

" Yes," said he to himself, " the old man in
perfectly right; she will make a most capita*
country clergyman's wife ; but he is not right,
the old rogue, to come here and disturb melt'sa great nuisance."

Lieutenant Borgenskold and his wife now
returned from their walk. Mamma was terriblyexhausted, and vowed that the old man
would not get her as far away from home again.

" Hilda, my love, you have some raspberry-,
vinegar and water, i am sure. Ah, look there,
now! Welcome, Mr. Wallinder! Good evening,
father Lars! Dear Hilda, dear child, do make
haste ; I am dying of thirst!" And the worthy
dame sank, breathless and exhausted, into an

arm chair, which Wallinder placed for her.
Gaily and pleasantly passea the evening; they

were all happy together, and felt it in their
hearts, and none more so than Wallinder and
Hilda. When the old grazier had finished his 1
business with the Lieutenant, and took his leave,
the latter accompanied him a little on his way
home. It was the hour when mamma had to j
inspect the dairy, and so the young people
were left alone.

" Miss Hilda is very industrious," said Wal- ^linder, drawing his chair nearer ; " it is a regu- ?
lar trial to see any one so busy, when one's self?
is idle/'
" Then why not occupy yourself with some-1

thing?" replied Hilda, quietly; "there is a;
large basket of spinach, which mamma left;
suppose you pick it over."

" I am afraid you would not thank me for
it, for I should not do it right this evening."

" Why not ? " asked Hilda.
" Because I shall not be calm and quiet

again, until Miss Hilda has replied to the questionI asked her more than two hours ago.
" I did answer it," said Hilda, quite artlessly;" I said, plainly enough, that I aid not know,

but that I had heard say ".a smile completedthe sentence.
" Does Miss Hilda take pleasure in torturing

me, or why this jesting tone? Now, when myheart is bo full, so earnest, oh, let me at least
read in your eyes whether they speak the same
language as your hps. ?

Wallinder would nave drawn away the work,but Hilda opposed him.she felt at once so
timid and so happy. To look upon him had
been to tell him all that she felt at that moment
in her heart, and this she did not wish. She
wished to know more of him first, for had she
not been once cruelly deceived?

Wallinder did not understand her emotion,
which rather inspired him with fear than hope.
He therefore rose and said, not without pome
bitterness.

"Farewell, then, Miss Hilda; perhaps you
will not even grant me a parting look?'
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44 And wly are you thinking of going ao atearly?" she asked, in a low tone, and with a 1perceptible freraor in her voice. n44 Do you wish me to remain ?" He reseated phimself. si44 The question, I think, waa superfluous." b44 Why, way, then, refuse me one kind look ? pIf you will not speak one friendly word, that k

must give tie pain." p44 And ye; I would not do that," interrupted eHilda.44 be assured of it.but"
44 But look upon me once more, then," he be- usought her earnestly.44 but one, only one look, hand I will lot ask again this evening." a44 Nor tomorrow, either," said Hilda, again osmiling, for she preceived by bis voice that he 1

was more composed. k44 No, no, neither to-morrow nor next day.for n
an entire week I'll talk of nothing but spinach uand fine weather, if Hilda will only look upon e
me this otce." tlAnd she did look up. and in the glance which ethey exchanged lay all the bliss and heartfelt 8devotion which a look could express. Wallin- ader looked deep into her heart, and there read t
the guaranty of his future hopes. God only sknows whether his promise would have remain-
ed unbroken, had not at this moment a lad, in pgreat haste, rushed unceremoniously into the e
hall, with the message, that Wallinder must ehasten home as quickly as possible. The old iiProvost had been struck with apopdexy, and j 1
was in trie agonies of death. ^

WalMnder, turning pale, sprang up in an in- 1
stunt. " Oo, he said to the bov, " 1 will come r
in a minute. Farewell, now, d^ar Hilda: only c
tell me ] am welcome, and, when I can find I
time. I will come over here."

" You will be heartilv welcome, dear YVallin- t
dor," said Hilda: " do not let us wait too 1011?.'' r

" I s," repeated Wallinder, as he took up his I
hat; and he looked at her very reproachfully. 1
The parting mad^ Hilda weaker than she s

possibly believed she could be; almost uncon- c
sciously, she added.%

" Do not let me wait too long.but now make t
haste." {

' Oh, Hilda;'" and before she could anticipate 1
such a liberty, Wallinder had pressed her to his t
heart, and whispered in her ear, " now you are c
"forever mine.", ]
, All was the work of an instant; and before t
Hilda had recovered from her surprise, he was <
already in the saddle; he pressed the horse's
side with the spur, waved his hat in token of 1
adieu, and hastened to the bed of death, to i
comfort and to sooth the pillow of the depart- s

ing. j 1
On his arrival at the parsonage, he found the t

old man's wife in the most unconsolable state 1
of grief, by the dying bed of her pale husband, t
lie merely breathed feebly.and before the 1 toe- ^
tor had arrived from the town, he was at rest. t
As was expected, Wallinder received orders ;

to take charge of the living, during the widow's »

year of grace; and none doubted that he would r
receive the nomination to the post, for he could i
calculate upon the vote of all the three parishes, t
With such prospects, he was j ustilied in contract- 1
ing an engagement.the more so, as his chosen t
vone was a person beloved by all the people; and t
'as he always did homage to the maxim, that a \
man should enjoy the good which life offered, t
end that it was best to begin as soon as possi- c

ble, he paid his formal addresses to Hilda J»or-! r

genskold, was accepted, and received her parents' r
1 blessing. The young people exchanged their f
fines at the Neck's Island, and everv ovpninn-. as

Ion# as the weather permitted, Wallinder rowed 1
his betrothed over in their beautiful little boat, j
When the chill autumn came, and the blooming i
island was a desert spot, their affection prosper- \

ed under ihe kindly shelter of home.and they ?
were happier every day, for they grew dearer to t
each other, and winter bore them roses, unem- 1
bittercd by a single thorn. i f

QUESTION. t

Duties of tiie North and of the South. (

A SERMON
Preached in the Unitarian Church. Washington City, 1

Jawart 20, 1K5B. t

BY REV. M. D CONWAY, PASTOR.
i

First Pi-re, then Peaceable. . James, in, 17. t

It is now eight weeks, and the Congress of
these States, called, as if in bitter irony, l'nitc<7,
is still unorganized. There is reason enough '

-for the grave apprehension now pressing upon
the mind of every patriot. Our young Hercules, jjust as his labors have arisen before him, and
the nations looked on to see him strangle the 1

Hydra here, and there unbar the flood of Re- 1
form toward manifold Augean stables, sudden;ly becomes paralyzed. Oh, son of Jove, last .

Knd strongest, what is this! whither has thy
noble promise fled?
We meet here, my friends, on a common *

ground. Varied perceptions of the relations 1

pf tiat common ground to human welfare sep-
arate us into different parties. We are atao of
diverse sections. I do not think the pulpit 1
should be used to assail any 01' these, as auch. Y

I, therefore, shall not permit myself a doubt, as

I loach this most sensitive subject, that you £
will sympathize with me and with each other.
I do so only because, in these troubled times, a

my heart burns to point you to the ancient land- r

marks of Right and Wrong, which, when seen, f
none can fail to acknowledge: for, like the ob- !
jeets of the ear and eye, they are their own evidence.I shall not make any partisan state- 1

men:, for I belong to no party: but there is one
(

phase of the present state of things which en- 0

tyrs my pulpit, whether I will or not. This arc F
of the circle.not the arcs of the politician or ^
economist.the pulpit cannot be true to itself '

without interpreting. And I am constrained £
to believe it a mathematical certainty, that any
arc of any circle, moral or geometric, being
given, the others may be discovered and de-
scribed, and the radii traced to their centre.

I shall waste no words on the dogma that
such subjects are not proper to the pulpit.
Christ and Paul found them appropriate to *

stheir ministry. If moral questions should not
enter here, what should? And if questions involvingthe happiness of millions, and the good r

relations of section with section, and man with ®

man, throughout the land, are not moral, what
are?

It was the saddest day that ever dawned on
n

the country, wh^n this was mane any other 11

than a moral question. In the day when it ,

was made one of national political issue, the '

wind was sown ; to-day, we reap the whirlwind,
It is exclusively a moral question, a# are all °

questions affecting humanity. It is not a ques-
B

tion of North and South.those very terms should ?
. be banished as unhealthy here. IIow completetfy do we find moral perceptions obscured, when jj
*here, in the noon of the Nineteenth Century, on .

-inoatinn intrAltrin#* mnro ontipnlr t!"l i> n Q","t T7 ''
o jjL.v.o-.vr.. WV..WJ ....... J

otljer the j ust relations of men toward each 3

other and toward God, a great nation is fjco-
graphically divided. Men with divine souls (

^mst be lumped with the clod whereon they ®

Krt^d, and certain principles and ideas consia-
'.red as exclusively products of certain sections, 81

ts poffee or cotton. Given a man's longitude c.
»nd latitude, and you may predict his views on 8

yilavery, and nearly everything else: as when
,ou know the way the wind blows, you may an-

1

uohnce with certainty the position of the near- "

at veatpei.-ybueg. :
u

But in the present state of things, the politi- *>'
'al view hears its triumph of Doom. The old *

x>arty watch fires are but blackened earth and 0

«hes: their lines have fallen in unpleasant *

places. A fearful disintegration has super- ^^ened the political mr^ss. J.et ua hope by the j_forking of a higher synthesis. Hitherto we ^have had ancestral compacts and the political .

representation of negroes canvassed. Men have 11

spoken of what is wise and expedient,"* rath- ^
er than what is right. Yon need not that any .

onfi should show you how this political treat- J1
ment has miserably failed, even in objects no .

higher than its own. Each party has come |!
forward with its nostrum, declaring itself the
original old Dr. Jacob Townsend, whose pills, a

and nona others, were genuine: each was to *

bring repose to the distracted patient, ami
f »ee Pierce'a la*t inrisage 1 I 0

RESPONDING ED1TO

fl

oothe irritation by profounder nationality.'he inflammation has spread with everv Ad-
linistration until this ; and with this, the very
owers which enable inflammation to spread
pem nearly death-still. I doubt not it would
e so with the administration of any merelyolitical party in the country. Let the people
now, then, that this is the grand success of the
olitical treatment of the Slavery question.
very wheel of the Government stilled!
In this state of things, it will not be the poplarheart, but they who live by smothering that

eart, who will withstand those who now, when
11 other methods fail, present thr okb path,
peued up before the country in the Christian
aw, Firat pure, then peaceable. Every man
nows how alone he gets peace. Priests may
Tumble over the souls of the departed, or beeaththem, llepiieacaf in parr, but no soul
ver rested in peace until it had entered it byhe path of purity. And the greater is containdin the less: each atom obeys the laws of the
phere. Nations began with individuals, and
re now but collections of them, and must obey
he laws of individuals. With both, peace blosomsonly on the stem of purity.
This, then, will save us from any national

leril, that the Conscience shall be enthroned eerywhere Absolute Monarch. It must be allowduntrammelled action, wherever in any man
t prohibits slaveholding, and wherever in any
nan it does not. Only let men feel that they
,re living and voting at unity with their best
ight of duty, and they demand no more, but
re at ea«e. When agitation is abroad, it is
ertain that the lash of Conscience has been
oosened somewhere.
In order to secure this, wo are called to railualconcession.to the concession of each

noral sense to the other of all it claims.it
;eing understood that, nothing can be claimed
>y either for political advantage, but only from
meh a sense of the moral necessity of such a
laim as shall never shrink from any results
whatever, which are needed to secure it. If the
wo portions of the country cannot unite, and
eel at the same moment ready to face the
Sternal Judge, with the full conviction that
ney are eacn completely true to Uod and to
>verv man, white and black, bond and free, 011
hlarth, let them sink together beneath the waersunder the Earth, but never, never unite,
>r remain united!
We are called the more to this concession,

tecause the error has been with both sides, and
s now. The men whose consciences were first
itirred on this subject have dwelt on the inhunanityof slaveholders, without remembering
o ask whether thky were not slaveholders.
j'or whatever the Federal Government sane-
ions or adopts is of course by complicity of all
vho are parties to that Federal compact. As
he people of Virginia did not derive their
>over to hold slaves from the Union, and do not
sow, of course none of the rest of the States,
>r of the individuals of the States, are involved
n it. 'j hey are, indeed, in a high sense, concernedin all that concerns their fellow-men ;
>ut not otherwise are they morally involved,
ban as they are in widow-burning in liindosan,or cannibalism in the Fejee Islands. Do
ve, as Americans, take upon our consciences
he sins, as we may think them, of Great Britain
>r .lapan, because we have treaties with those
lations? Do England and France become
^sponsible for one another's policy, or assume
ack other's National Church, because, for a

liflerent object, they have formed an alliance?
['he United States are but such an alliance.
Wl, as England and France have only a com-
non responsibility for what is done in the war
vith Russia, so have the people of the free
itates only a responsibility tor what is done by
he Federal I'nion as such. So we can only
ook upon the position of the class of AntiSlaverymen whose motto is "No union irif/i
t/apeholdersas a blunder, occasioned by their
***" * o «' rl \J.,rl.hey worked by the Christian principle, "hirst
;ast the beam out of thine own eye, and so see

dearly to cast the mote out of thy brother'si
lad they not wasted their energies on Slavery
ri the South, but concentrated them on Slavery
n the North, they would have put in a demand
vhich, so surely as God made man alike in
ilaine and California, would have received the
ipproval of every sincere soul from Maine to
California.
This blunder has had its antithetical one in

he South. And here, I may say, we must
fuard against our prejudices. As a Virginian,
vith no tie of relationship northward, of the re-
notest kind, past or present, I feel how easily
might slide into a justification of my dear

nother, the South. liut the soul knows no

irejudices or sections, and must see all under
he pure light of reason and conscience.
The first error of the South has been an

mpaticnce in the discussion of this question,
eminding calm men of those unfortunate pcr10nsmet with in lunatic asylums, who speak
ationally on all topics until you touch that 011
vhich they are deranged, when their insanity
mrsts wildly forth. This has caused them to
mt themselves in an attitude before the world
vhich has brought down its severest censure;
ind, feeling that this was not just what they
leserved.since they were at least sincere.it
ias led them on to a still greater rage against
t judgment which, however unfair, was the
esult of their own mistaken heat. It has
irecluded freedom of discussion even among
hemselves; a policy which no human brain or
leart ever respected yet. The native sous of
he South have again and again sought to disussit in their own vicinities, and have as
iften been threatened and visited with angry
rocesses, though the privilege is secured them
n the Bill of Rights of nearly every Southern
itate. The South has thus lost the confidence
f many of her own children, who una that a
reedom exercised by their lordly ancestors,
Washington, Jetl'erson, Henry, and by them
ransmitted as an eternal inheritance, is now
lenied them by men who beside those are

illiputian. Those who deny that the full sun-
isrht should piay above and beneath and
round any subject, can never convince any
isinterested person that they are in the right.
?his was true before Jesus said, "Whoso doeth
ight cometh to the light,'' and it has been true
ver since, and will be true to all eternity.
What would men, including the South, say to
Christ's getting into a passion with, an anui^o- t
list, or Plato's refusing to hear the other side
u an argument f
Blunder is of a prickly-pear growth, one leaf

eveloped from another. This impossibility of 1

ree speech in the South has preserved a Code
f Slavery which is far beneath her moral '
ense, but which cannot become a dead letter
0 long as there are wicked ana selfish men
a the world. As an evidence of this, it is a
nailiar fact that the wretched men termed 1

Negro-drivers " are held, with their families. '

1 scorn by all classes of society in the South ;
et no business is more entirely legal.
How is the Code to be reformed, if it is a

rime to broach the subject? Take any South- 1

rn man, and ask him if he believes that these '
lacks should be so completely in the posses- 1

inn nf the whites that there should he no ne. I
urity to the marital relation ; that one man
hould have the power, if he wills, to separate
le families he owns to any extent ? Ask him
he believes that immortal beings shculu be

;ared in brutal ignorance? (And those who
o otherwise break the laws. How sadly sugestiveis the fact that the only other people
ho forbid education to any, are the Yezeddis
f Mesopotamia, who are the only race of Devilorshippers!)A Southern mar. wili reply, no.
And vet the-o h*ws remain there, trained by
outhernei s who are not men, to bear the cruelsstfruits; such as have aroused the open in-!
ignat on of the world, and the secret indignaonof .housands of Southern hearts, and shall
sntinue it, until human souls, North and
outh, are fatherless, and no divine instincts of
istice and pity How out from God's heart.
Thus both sides, by their own premises, need

iternal reform. But our reference now is to
le great moral responsibility pressing on each,
nd growing out of our being one people. I
onld the pressure were heavier' In this ccun

y,where, by the very nature of the representeesystem, all action and influence of the
reneral Government.involving as they do the

' jTl
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happiness or misery, elevation or degradation,
of men, women, and children, everywhere.arc
shared by every tax-payer and voter, the moral
responsibility resting on each man is tremendous.What abject cant is it to say. The North
has nothing to do with Slavery. Nothing to
do with it! When the National flag cannot
wave over a slave in this District, nor in anyFoiled States Territory, who is not a slave by
Northern as well as Southern conse nt 1 Never
was any duty plainer than theirs to attend to
this affair.to see what it is which they, by
their representatives, have been perpetually
sanctioning and extending. There is need that
the voice of the ancient prophet should be in
every breath which stirs the free airs of Free
States, crying to each man this day, "Arise:
for this matter belongeth unto thee! "

I alluded just now to those who had assailed the
Southern institution, and neglected the demonstrablefact that the first and (until attended to)
the only assailable thing with thetn was their
complicity in it. The only sin of these is a
confused perception. But there is another class
of real criminals. It 1s they who see Slavery
to be wrong, and see how thev participate in it.
and might free themselves from it. but suffer
themselves to be overcome bv its allurements.
I have been ashamed to hear, in Boston, the
descendants of the Puritans apologizing for
Slavery. 'J hey thoughts Southern man would
like that. But 110 Southern man would like
that! The Southerners, thank God. are not so
bad ; they say, Slavery is right; it' not, there
is no upology fur it. John Randolph spoketheir sentiment, when, pointing his finger at
one such man in Congress, he said, " I envy
not the heart nor the head of a man who can
come here from the North and defend Slavery."
Southern politicians are willing to make use of
such, whilst they laugh in their sleeves; but
the nobler men ar.d women of the South grieve
to see men falling thus meanly.

llere at Washington it has been as the fly in
wheat.one noble head after another laid low ;

falling into infidelity, as the Slavery Power has
cast some web of interest around them. And
those whobelieve, with Christianity, that it profits
not a man to gain the whole world and lose his
soul, turn pale and say, " Who falls next?"
No matter if the concession is for "Peace."
80 did the army 011 the Alps desire nothing so
much as peace, to lie down anywhere and
sleep ; and those who slept never woke more !
Nothing is deadlier, at times, than peace; and
invariably when, as in this case, the word Peace
is but a cover of your desire that your personalinterest and business should be undisturbed.a
disguise of that only Satan, selfishness.

Ah, ye American men I too soon have you inscribedon your banner, Peaceable. More successfulhad it been, if the word had been in the
order in which the ancient Christian places it.
first pure, then peaceable. Never was there
but one path given men to walk in: it is that
of a pure conscience. Whether the light be
dim or bright, it is in the right direction : guilt
is in veering from that. There may be innumerablecrooked lines between two points, but
one straight. What is the right line between
us and that peace we all crave?
We can all imagine two men of entire candorand courtesy.the one Southern, and believingSlavery right in itself; the other Northern,and believing it wrong.coming to an understandingon the subject; the common postulatebeing only that neither m;i«t himself do

what he believes essentially wrong.
Southerner..1 believe the institution is best

for the white and colored races.
Northerner..1 make 110 doubt of your sincerity,but would like to discuss it.
Sou..We may do that presently. But will

you not allow that, so long as 1 hold that opinion,you have no right of any kind to illegally
interfere with what 1 hold legally as property?Nor..I do see that. The wrong is not in

teinpting a right thing in a wrong way.
Sou..Which is always an unsuccessful way.Nor..Now let us deiine the other side. I

believe that Slavery is the " wild and wicked
fantasy" that Brougham called it, or tho "sum
of all villanies" which Wesley pronounced it.
You are connected with it sincerely, and,
therefore, unless you have refused possible
light, innocently; but, if I am connected with
it, I sin.

Sou..Certainly.
Nor..If you and I have partnership in a

slave, your innocence does not exculpate me.

Sou..Certainly not.
Nor..If you seek to make ine a party to

anything which 1 hold wrong, you are guilty,
even though you believe it right, uiiIpss you
can first persuade me also that it is right.

Sou..It is so.
Nor..And if our firm cannot remain without

involving me in this wrong, my one path is out
of it. The firm must be dissolved.

Soli..Assuredly.
Now, my friewie, let us approach our nationalagitations thus simply and quietly. The

People of the United States are a firm. Whereverthe firm deals with Slavery, all deal with
Slavery; and the General Government //a-?
dealt, and does now deal, with that local institution.1 appeal to you, Southern men, is it
not the only right thing for those who believe
Slavery to be sinful, whether it be really so or

not, firmly to declare themselves free from all
3harc in it, if not by your concession, then,
by whatever means they can, but certainl'// to
do it f

But, it is said, your fathers conceded this
and that, and will you not stand Ly their compact?

If there be any compact, and it pledges me
to what I feel wrong, shall I be judged by my
father's light ?

" But if, in obedience to your conscience,
you should injure this Union, you would causo

great evils.evils greater than Slavery."
Evils are not as bad as sins. We do not

wish to rid ourselves of our share in National
Slavebolding, as from an evil disease, but as a
moral defection, as falsehood or theft would
be. Evil is a part of God's Law, for be says
t»y every prophet, ' 1 create evil." lie is responsiblelor whatever eviis ensue; we onlv
For doing His will. Is not my soul his voice t
And when 1 reject that voice, which assures
uie it is wrong to do this, is it not a sad lack of
faith in Him I As one who should say, " Thou,
infinite Being! didst bid me thus, but didst
not foresee, as 1 do, that this and that evil
would follow !"

" Wj" yOU imperil ;he interests of thirty millionsof whites, tor three or four of Africans ? "

The adages, reply the others, are very good :

Honesty, even in the old Roman sense, embracingall that is just and true to God and
man, is the best policy. Right never wronged
my man. The interests of the three or four
millions of negroes are not so near to us as
the interests of the whites who hold them.
Those we would but redeem from physical Slavery; but these we would redeem from what
by our creed is far worse, the crime of enslavingthem. If I rob you, you know I am the
far worse off of the two.

" Then if you think thi^s, we must separate.IVe think you in error, that you cannot think
)iir institution right; or that even to say it is
nexpedient, or an evil, does not define your
new: that you must count it immoral. (Jerainly,nothing, however valuable, should inluceus to do wrong; and the South admires,
is much as any people, the brave words of
Phocion, * Ret justice be d/me, though the heavensfallr"
But, it is replied, it does not end here. You

lay we must secede. But this proceeds fromhe assumption that the Union is inextricablynvolved in the policy which makes all hold
ilayes. We do not believe that; we t'niuk thelTnion is essentially involved in Freedom, andhat all its Pro-Slavery proclivities are usurpvions. W e believe, indeed, that it does not inerferewith you in your Slaveholding, nor the
English in their Aristocracy, nor the Arabs in
heir Mahomedanism; but at the same time we
jelieve pur Constitution protects us from comjulsorysanction of these, and protects us in our
reedom. Thus, we cannot enlist against it,
Jut only to redeem it from the distractions relultingfrom a misinterpretation of our com-1
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pact. If there is secession, it cannot be on our
side.
On this assertion, now made by a large por

tion of this nation in terrible earm-st, hangs n.
the excitement, and will hang more and more.
Crimination and violence serve no purpose here.
Both are equally sincere. Individuals may be
insincere, but no large mass of men can bold
together with means and influence tor any
length of time on an affected or linatical basi>. I
Hypocrisy would forbid the enthusiasm mamI
foBttd on both sides: and the outlay necessary I
for a cause cools all fanaticism. I

How, then, shall these be reconciled with fl
each other, preservinp self-truthfulness? I
We must set aside here those who cry I

" l'eace," whet: there is none. 1. lor one, hav-»
lost forever my faith in those self-styled conserv . H
atives, who would rclv upon l*puttinp down I
apitution." Tha'. cry has been sounded for a
score of years, and with what success any oneI
may see by poinp no farther than the House of
Representatives. Ssop apitationl So XerxesH
forbade the sea to advance; so the Phu uI
alu)t arrows into the clouds a hen a storm trcv< :
so an Knplish pentleman wro'e an e'almrate

I
could tiever i>e crossed by steam, .vhic'i went I
in.i to America iu the first steamer. St ,1tation ! Judpiap by late events in Knt s >! I
would say it would take much more apitatioi H
than the country has yet kuown, to put dow:
apitation. I
No; this scab of Acquiescence, whi fl

would brinp over the sore, is not a cure, evci H
if you could pet it; the fester would «u.!y deep- fl
en more treacherously. Apitation is not the
disease, but the friendly symj'tom which ad- I
monishes of disease. Kmption and fever areI
the health of a disease: a wise phvsician will
never wish them to cease, but bv the cradica- I
turn of the undyinp cause. I

How, then, is Peace, which all love, and I
Let St. James answer: I'y /he viti'om vhi<.'r I

conu th from al»>rf, irhii h is first pure, thru I
jftieeaMe. Let every man in the I'r.ion ouly Ifeel assured that he stands beneath the shelter I

I
cease to see the National K!n_ discolored bv I
what they believe dishonorable and wronsr, and I
then be told they have no: him/ t w.rli it. I
when each stands w ith his share in the eve o' I
God and man! Thou shall |
is me sign ot tUu strong lash of Conscience, I

Then shall the word SuvOT, thatI
dirge of our woes, never more disorganize Con- I
press, lor it will be beyond Congress. I j>itv I
the Northern man wh i fii da r. p whi t hi Ihand is biudinp slaves; still more th> Southern I
mb w ho would desire to have him m) peat Iin impurity. I

I know how larpe a number of pood men in Ithe North this position <,in olfend. Ilat 1 amI
ready to reiterate that, when their personal re I
sponsibility for the hondape of h man anywhere I
is past, Slavery only addresses them as other Ievils. A man van not, of course, ceas his tes I
timony apainst whatever is to hint wronp, ex I
cept by being so far forth implicated in it. I' I
may, however, he emphatically announced to I
this class, that if all they had ever thought, I
said, or written, on this topic.abstractly pood, I
as much of it is.were condr used Into one word, I
it would be to the act which wonld have freed I
them, or any one of them, from complicity in I
the thing, as a child's p'ay to the great Lisbon I
Larthquake. If any of them thinks that the I
preservation of the I Dion involves Buch com- I
plicity, let him not turn phrase-monger, hut I
himself accede, and rot in pri.-.on. ere he pays 1
laxes or accepts advantages in his State tarougb I
which he is inevitably involved. No eloquence I
would persuade like this. A p eal action is by I
its divine nature irresistible; great words are I
pood only when dillicuiues mako them pr.-a» Iactions. In some way or other, nations are at V,the mercy oi strong men. and ten thousand Henu-i.uic uiiv. y....

I)i voutly ami im-u
Dev. iitr

Drroutly act. ami lh»->i
I h<- - r» < < .1" |.'

How (iodlikc is it to be brave and true! There
never was a soul conceived in Clod's mind, or
projected into the North or South, cr bast or
We8t, who in itself honored dapperneas or cow
ardice, and respected not an honest, unflinching
.<*;aim on any n<1p. ! am a v !;< n an. ami
I fear not contradiction from anv one born there
when I say that thoy all reypc; t a man from the
North who will not herd from V.s principles:and th»t not one of them thinks a doughface
worthy to he valued ax more than a catspaw.A heroic action, which is such onlybecause iin
perilling large interests, is a new star lit iu the
Heavens. Men see it, and feel the presence of
the unseen higher Power; they know with joythat the earth is more than a moving ant hill.
This joy cannot he moved by anv danger or
loss. If the I'nion were sundered hy such a
stand, docs it not pay in that it prop.s the whole
Karth ? For were the Fnion divided on a prin
eiple of right. a voice like the angel-hymn of a
Second Advent would go forth, proclaiming the
law hy which thrones tremble, and all oppressionsand evils fall as leaves in October: First
pure, then peaceable.

llefore all, then, let us dismiss Fear. i,et ns,with Montaigne, fear nothing so much as fear.
Southern men! Northern men! bo one in beingbrave for your light and your fight! If it should
he found ever necessary to separate.as I pravI may never believe more than I do now.still
would mutual honor survive; and by no event
can any obstruction befall the vast destiny for
which these superb American hills and plains
were planned. Hy their great strength, these
national throes proclaim the grandeur of a Na
tion's new birth. Hark ! there is now as of old
a voice on the angry waters, " It is I: he not
afraid." Serene and unharmed above onr small
cares and storms is enthroned the Genius iu
whose mind once, as in an egg, lay the Western
Hemisphere, and Columbus, and Washington,
and to our tearful prayer replies, Oh man, think
t/ott that I have created these in ruin/ A'now
that until tod is dethroned, the iti-jht must prevail: Vidil He dies, nothimj yoml can die I

For the National I'.rn.
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CIIA1TKR It.
I.if* is before ye ' Oh. if y«* would
Into the necrets ol that sealed hook.
Strong »« ye nr.- in youth mnl ho[»e and tuiui.Ye would -ink down ami falter, "(iiye u« Death* '

Oswald Waring remained three venra at th,.

University of Virginia, and during the whole
of that period he had not returned home once.
The vacations had been spent at various Northernwatering-places, to which he went, aceom

panied by his inseparable companion and valet,
\ alentine. His fellow-students at the I 'niversity
often warned him of what they called the recklessimprudence of taking his slave with him to
the North, expressing their belief that one day
the fellow would give him the slip. But < tswaid
laughed, in his reckless, confiding good humor,
and declared, if the rascal could have the heart
to leave him, he was perfectly welcomo to do so,
at the same time expressing his belief that the
boy understood his true interests too well to do
anything of the sort. But the fact was, that
Valentine did not fairly understand his true in
tere8ts, and loved his master much too well to
leave him lightly.
Oswald Waring never distinguished himself

at the University, or anywhere else, for anythingbut good nature, generosity, and reckless
extravagance. He never graduated; but at
the close of his third year, being some months
past his legal majority, ho left the University
finally, and went 011 a tour through the NorthernStates and Canada, before embarking for
Europe. He was accompanied, as usual, by
Valentine.
And the youth did not avail himself of that

opportunity to leave his master, perhaps from


